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"Why not? 1 asked.

*Oh~1 dom't know, Yoo see—the

faet 's—well, they're o lot of old
fogies up there. Yon don’t want to
bother with that push, Matt, Take

my advice. Do bpsiness with them,
but avold them soclally.™

“1 want to go In there”™
“1 have my own TeasoOns.
me up.”

“I tell you, 1t'd be no use,” he re
plied, in a tone that implied he wished
to hear no more of the maller,

“You pat me up,” 1 repeited. “And

I Inslsted
You put
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[ 1've gol
| you've got three relatives In the com-

it vou da your hoest, ' get In all right,
lots of friends there And

mittee on membership.”
At this he gave me h queer, sharp
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CHAPTER Ill.—Ceontinued. | He smilled—my notlon of honesty
“We'll fix it up Iater, Blacklock,” | always amused him. “As vou please,”
sald he. he sald, with a shrag, Then I saw n
“All vight,”” sald L serfous look——just u fleeting fiash of
minute 1 was almwost silent. It was | warning—behind his smiling mask;
something in her tone and manner | and he added carelessly: “He eareful
thut silenced me. [ suddenly realized | about your own personal  play. 1
that I wasa't making a8 good an Im- | doubt if  Textile can be put
pression ns 1 had been fattering my- | higher”
solfl. It must huve been my mood that
When a man has money and (s will | prevented those words from making
Ing to spend I, he can readlly fool | the fmpression on me they should
himself Into Imagining he gets on | have made. Instead of appreclating
grandly with women, Dut 1 had bet- | at once and at its full value this char-
ter grounds than that for thinking | ncterlstic and amazingly friendly sig-
myself not unattractive to them, as a | nal of eaution, 1 showed how stupidly
rule. Women had liked me whon 1| inattentive I was by saying: “Some-
bed nothing; women had liked me | thing doing? Something now?"
when they didn't know who I was, But he had already gone further
{ felt that this woman did not like | than his notlon of friendship war-
me, And yet, by the way she looked | ranted, 80 he replied: "Oh, no.
at me In spite of her efforts not to do | Simply that everything's uncertain
80, 1 could tell that 1 had some sort | nowadays.”
of unusunl Iunterest for her, Why My mind had been all this time on
Aldn't she like me? She made me fee] | those Manasquale mining properties,
the reason. 1 didn’t belong to her |1 now sald: “Has Roebuek told you
world, My ways and my looks offend- | that I had to buy those mines on my
ed her. She disliked me a good deal; | own account?"
she feared me a little, She would “Yes,” he saild, He hesitated, and
have felt safer if shie had been gratl- | again he gave me a look whose mean-
I¥ing her curlosity, gazing in at me | Ing came to me only witen it was too
through the bars of A cage. {late.  “I think, Blacklock, you'd bet-
Bam-—not without hesitatlon, as 1| ter turn them over to me.”
rechled afterward—left me with her, | *I can't,” I answered. “I gave my
when [ sent him to bring her brough- | word."
sm up to the Broadway entrance. As| “As you please,” sald he.
the and 1 were standing there alone, | Apparently the matter didn't Inter,
woiting lw sllence, 1 turned on her | est him., He began to talk of the per-
fuddenly, and blurted out: "You don’t | formhances of my little two-yearold
ke me." | Beacheomber; and after 20 minutes
She reddened a little, smiled slight-

And from that

any |

tv. “What a qualnt remark!" sald
the.

I looked stralght at her.
thall.”

Our eyes mel. Her chin came out
a little, her eyelbrows lifted. ‘Then.
in scorn of hersellf as well as of me,
she locked herself In behind a frozen

“But you

haughtiness that ignored me, “Ah,
here 18 the carrlage,” she said. 1 fol-
lowed her to the curb; she Just

touched my hand. just nodded her|
fascinating little head, |

"See you Saturday, old man,” ealled |
her brother friendlily. My lowering |
face had alarmed him, |

“That party s off,” sald T, curtly, |
And 1 lfted my hat and strode away.

As 1 had formed the habit of dis-
migsing the disagreeable, 1 soon put
ber ot of my mind. But she took |
with her my oy in the taste of things. |
I conldn’t get back my former }im-nl
satlsfuction In all 1T had done and
wns dolng, The luxury, the tangihle
evidences of my achlevement, no long
er gave mo pleasuroe; they scemed to
add to my Irritation.

I worked mysell up, or rather, down,
to such a mood that when my offleo
boy told me Mr. Langdon wonld like
me to come tp his oflice as soon as |
it was convenlent, [ snapped out:
“The hell he does! Tell Mr. Langdon
I'll be glad fo see him here whenever

he calls,” That was stupldity, a pre- |
mature assertion of my right to be |
treatod as an equal. 1 had always
gone to Langdon, and to any other
of the rulers of finance, whenever |1
had got a summons.  For, while |
wis rich and powerful, T held both

wealth and power, In a sonue, on suf-
ferance; I knew that, o long as |
had no absolute control of any great
department of industry, these rulers
could destroy me shonld they declde !
that they needed my holdings or were
not satisfled with my use of my
power, I was surprised when Lan
don appeared In my offlce a few min-
utes Inter,

He was o munn, capre
fully dressed, hored, wons
look and a slow, bored way of talk
Ing. 1 had olways sald that If 1 had
not bean mysell T should have wished
to be Langdon

His expresslon, as he came {1i0 my
office, was one of ovnlenl nnsemont
ug It he were saying to himself: “Our
friend Blackloak has eaught the swoll
en head at last” Not a suggestion
of I hnmor, of resentment at my Im
pertinence—/for, in the elreumstances,
Lhnd bheen gudlty of an Impertinence,
Just languid, swmosed patience with
the frailty of a friend. “I soe” sald!
he, “that

tallish, slim
with a

you have got Textile up to

85."
He was the head of the Textlle
trust, whieh had been bollt by his
brotherdn-aw sund haa fallen to him

In the confugion (ollawing hils broth.
erdn-daw’s death, As he was just then
needing some monoey for his whare In
the Matfonnl Conl undertaking, he had
directed me to push Textile up townrd
par and unjoad him of two or three
hundred  thousund  shiwres—he, of
course, to repurchase the shares after
he hid taken profits and Textile had
dropped back to s novrmal 50

"I' have It up to 98 by the middle

of next month,” sald I “And there
I think we'd better stop”
“Stop at about 50" sald he  “That

will glve me all 1
this Coal business.
bothered with
ment."

1 shook my head. “I must put It up
to within & point or two of par,” | de- |
clared. “In my public letter 1've been
saying It would 2o above 95, and 1
noever decelve my publle!

find I'l need for
I don’t want to be
hunting up an Invest-

glance—a 1ttle fright in It

| 1 laughed. “You see, I've been look-
ing Into [t, Sam. 1 never take 4 Jump
| till T've measured it

I "You'do Dbetter walt a few years,
Luntil—" he¢ began, then stepped and
turned red.

“Untll what?" said L
to speak frankly.”

“Well, you've got 4 lot of enemies—
'a 1ot of fellows who've lost money In
deals yvou've engineored, And they'd
say nll sorts of things"

“I'Il take care of that,” sald I, qulte
easy in mind. “Mowbray Langdon's
presldent, lan't he? Well, he's my
closest friend.” 1 spoke quita hon-
estly, It shows how simpleminded 1
Fwas in certain ways that 1 had never
once noted the Ilmportant elroum-
stance ** t this “closest friend” had
never Invited me to his house, or any-
where where I'd meet his ap-town as-
soclates at introducing distance.

Sam looked surprised. “Oh, In that
case,” he sald, “I'll see what can be
done."” But his tone was not quite cof
dial enough to satlsfy me.

To stimulate him and to give him
an earnest of what 1 intended to do
for him, when our litile social deal
had been put through, 1 showed him
how he could win $10,000 In the next
three days.
about putting up margins,” sald I, as
|1 often had before. "I'll take care of
that."

‘ He stammered a refusal and went
out; but he came back within an hour,
and, In a strained sort of way, aceept-
ed my tip and offer,
“That's sensible,’

“I want you

sald 1.

"YUL'HE

BOUND TO WIN AXND

i o, he delfted away. *1 envy you
our enthusinsm,” he sald, pausing in
my doorway, "Wherever 1 am, 1 wish

wire somewhero else, Whatever
I m doing, 1 wish I were doing some
thing vise. Where do you get all this
joy of the fight? What the devil are
vou fghting for?

He didn't walt for a reply,

I thought over my situation steadi)y
for several days, 1 went down to my
country place. 1 looked everywhere
nong all my belongings, searching,
warching, restless, impatlent, AL last
| knoew what uiled me-——what the lwek
wis that yawned so gloonilly from
everything I had once thought beauti
ful, had once found sufficlent. | was
In the midst of the splendid, terraced

punsy beds my gardencrs had Just set |

out; [ stopped short and slapped my
thigh. "A  woman!" 1 exclaimed,
Thot's what 1 need, A woman-—the
vight sorl of woman—a wife!"

v
A CANDIDATE FOR
BILITY."
Ta handle this new business proper
Iy I must put myself In position to
lonk the whole fleld over, | must get
in line and In touch with “reapecta

"RESPECTA.

iy, When Sam Ellersly enme In
for his “ratlons” I sald: ‘Sam, |
want you to put me up st the Trav-

plors Club,”

“The Travelers!" echoed he,
a binnk look.

“The Travelers,” sald 1. “It's about
the best of the big eclubs, Isn't it?
And it has as members most of the
men | do business wilh and most of

with

those 1 want to gel Into touoh with.” |

He laughed 't can't be done'

Ll SEE THAT YOU DON'T LOBE.™

will you attend to the matier at the
Friovelers? 1 want to be wamed so
I enn pull my own set of wires in con-
cort.”

“I'Il let yon know,” he answered,
inging his hend
I didw’t understand his queer ace-

fons then. Though I was an expert
n finance, 1 hadn’t yer made a study

if that other game—the game of
| gentleman.” And I dida't  know
how seviously the fiauds and fakivs

[ Who play It take it and themselves,
| I wttributed his confusion to a ridieu-
lous moek modesty he had about ne-
epting lavors; 1L struck me as being
||-uriir*nhn‘l_\’ gilly on this occasion, be
cause for once he was o glve ng well
ns th take.

|

He dldn’t eall for his profits, but
| wrote asking me to mail him the
vtheck for them, 1 did so, putting in
the envelop with it a lttle Jog 1o
hig memory on the club matter. 1
didn't see him again for nearly a
month; and though | searched and

sent, | conldn’t get his tradl
Ing day at Morris Park, | was golng
| nlong PRREREe the boxes
in the grand stand, on wmy way to the
paddoek I wanted to see my horse
thut was abont to run for the Sal
magund! Swenpstakes, and to tell my
fockey that I'd glve him $15,000, In-
wtend of §10.000, If he won—for 1 had
put guite & buneh down

In one of the boxes | spled my ahy
friend, Sammy. He was looking bet
ter thun 1 had ever ween him. Loss
heavy-eyed, less pallld and pasty, less
lke n man who had been shirking bed
and keeping up on coektalls and eold
baths, He was at the rear of the box,

On opon

the hehind

italking with a lady and a gentleman.

“And you needn't bother |

“When |

the b *am of my mind and rrnkling
there,

watRily | was alone; ever since that
“eh T had bgen cotting loose from
| the ola wrowd—from all ita women,
{ and from all its men exeept two or
three real friends who were good fel
lows stralght throueh, In spite of thelr
having made the mistake ol crossing
the dend line berween amateur
‘Wport” and  professionnl. 1 leaned
| over and tapped Sammy on the shoul
dar

p o He glanced found, aod when ho saw
me, voked we If | were & policeman

| who had eanght him In the net.

| “Howdy, Sam?” sald L “It's been

80 long since I've scen you that 1
[ conldn’t vestst the temptation to In
| terrupt. Hope your friend'll excuse
| me. Howdy do, Miks Ellersly "  And

I put out my hand.

She took It reluctantly. She was
glving me a very unpleasant look—
a8 If she were scving, not somebody,
| but some thing ghe didn't care to B0e,
or were seelng nothing at all. I lked
{that Jook: 1 lked the woman who
| bad it In her to give it. She made
| me feel that she was diffionlt and
||Iu.'l1!f0rr- worth while, and Jhat'a
what all we human beings are In busl
ness for—to make each other feel
that we're worth while,

“Just & moment,” sald Sam, red as
a cranberry and stuttering. And he
made a motion to come out of the box
and join me. At the same time Miss
pAnita and the other fellow began to
turn away,

But 1 was not the man to be cheated
In that fashion. 1 wanted to see her,
and 1 compelled her to see It and to
feel It. “Don't lat me take you from
your friends,” sald 1 to Summy, “Por-
|haps they'd like to come with you
and me down to look at my horse.
| I can give you a good tip—he's bound
to win. 1've had my boys out on the
ralls every morning at the trials of al
the other possibilities. None of 'em's
In It with Mowghli."

“Mowghli!™ said the yvoung lady—
she had begun to turn toward me as
soon as 1 spoke the magle word “tip.”
There may be men who ean resist
that word “tip” at the race track, but
there never was a woman.

“Mowghli!™  sald Mlss
“What a quaint pame!”
| UMy tralner gave It” sald 1. “I've
|got a second son of one of those
| broken-down English noblemen st the

head of my stables. He's trylng to
get money enough together to be able
to show up at Newport and take a
shy at an helress.”

At this the fellow who was fourth
In our party, and who had been giv.
ing me a nasty, glassy stare, got as
|red as was Sammy. Then T noticed
’mut he was an Englishman, and 1 all
1

Ellersly,

but chueckled with delight. However,
I said: *“No offense intended,” and
clapped him on the shoulder with a
friondly smile. “He's a good fellow,
my man Monson, and knows a lot
about horses.”

Miss Ellersly bit her lp and col
ored, but 1 noticed also that her eyes
weare dancing,

Sum Introduced the Epglishman to
me—Lord Somebody-orother, | forget
what, as I never saw him aegan. 1
turned llke a bulllog from a toy teps
rler and was at Miss Ellersly ngain.
“Let me jut a little something on
| Mowghll for you.” sald 1. *“You're
bound to win—and I'll see that you
don't lose. 1 know how you ladies
| hate to lose.”

[ That was a bit stiff, as I know well
|nnungh now, Indeed, my Instinet
| would have told me better then, if 1
hadn't been so used to the sort of
women that jump at such an offer,
jand if 1 hadn'y been eantlig ahoul se
| desperately and In such confuslon for
some way to please her. At any rate,
« hardly deserved her sudden frozen
look. “I beg pardon,” 1 stammerad,
i and 1 think my look at her must have
been very humble—for me.

| The others in the box were staring
round at us. “Come on,” eried Sam,
dragging at my arm, "let’s go"

“Won't you come? [ said to his sis
ter. I shouldn’t have been able to keep

my state of mind out of my volee, It
| had tried. And 1 didn't try.

Trust the right sort of woman to
see the right sort of thing In a man
through any und all kinds of barriers
of easte and manners and

breeding
Her voleo was much softer as she
sald: 1 think T must stay  here

Thank you, just ihe same.”

As soon as Sam and I were alone,
I apologized. "1 hope yvou'll tell your
sister I'm gorry for that break,” sald L

“Oh, that's nll
cAsy again, now
from the others,
and motive's the thing"

"Motlve—hell!” eried 1 In my anger
at myself, “Nobody but a man's God
knows his motives; he doesn't even
know them himself. | judge others
by what they do, and 1 expect to be
judged in the same way. | see I've
got u lot to learn” ‘Then I suddenly
remembered the Travelers Club, and
asked him what he'd done about ‘&

right.,” he answered,
that we were away
"You meant well—

“I=I've' been—thinking It over”
sald he. “Are you sure you want to
run the visk of an ugly crooper,

Mnrtr®"
I turned him round so that we were
fueing ench other, “Do you want te
do me that favor, or don't yon?" )
demanded
“I'll do whatever
plied

you sav,” he re
“U'm thinking only of your in
lerests.”

"ot me take care of them," sald L
You put me up at that ¢lub lomos
row, [I'll send you the name of »
seconder not later than noon,"

“Up goes your name,” he sald
| "But don't blame wme for the conse
quences,”

(To be Continvned.)

v 1!
As sotn as 1 saw that lady, 1 knew |
what it was that had been hiding m |

GOVERNOR QUITS UNDER FIRE

Herbert James Hagerman, the governor of
Neww Mexieo, who has veslgned his office while
uncer investigntion by the legisiature concerning
his part in allegod extensive land (rauds, s only
M yunrs old and one of the youngest governors In
the sountiy.

‘'he charge ls that the governor, withow the
knowledge nod consent of the commissioner of
publly lands, delivered to the Pennsylvania De
velopment company o deed for 7,000 acres of tim
ey lund; that he took the seal of the commis
wloner and unlawfully afMixed It to the deed, that
the land s worth from $20 to $100 an acre, but
wis sold at only three dollars an acre, that the
fedemml law at the time forbade the selling of
more than 160 acres to any one purchaser, and
that therefore the territorial institutions to which
these lands belongod were defranded,

ExGov., Hagerman Is o produet of the wesl. Born in Milwaukee, he
spent his boyhood In Colorado and hig youth In New Mexico,

Hagermnn was sppointed in 1867 by President McKinley second secre
tary of the Unlted Stulcs embussy in Rossin, E. A, Hiteheock, now secre
tavy of the Interlor, was then ambussador at 8t. Petersburg. It was largely
dua to hix good work as secretary of the embassy, both under Mr. Hiteheock
ind later under Charlemagne Tower, that hiy appolntment as governor was
secured,  Mr. Hitehcoek urged the appolntment apon President Roosevelt.
Following as it did close upon that of another young man to a similar posl
tion, the inference was drawn that Mr, Hagerman secured his place through
a former connection with the rough riders, as did the governor of Oklahoma,
but this is a mistake.

TO HEAD THEOSOPHISTS

.

ganizuation. Col. Oleott, who was an old New
York newspaper man and a veteran of the clvil
war, died recently following his return to India
from Chicago, where he had attended the annual
convention of the American section. On bhis
deathbed Col. Oleott formally named Mrs. Besant,
who had for years been his co-worker, to succeed
Aim, a prerogative he held. The nomination must
o ratifled by a two-thirds vote of the socleties of
the world and the vote Is soon to be taken.

Mrs. Hesant {s & noted writer and lecturer.

heen nominated as world president of the Theo-
sophical soclety, to succeed the late Col. Henry
Steele Oleott, the president-founder of the or-
A
. /[

/.|

4 "J'_'
S8he was born In Ireland. Her brother s Bir ‘ o
Henry Wood, seeretary of the Soclety of Arts of
London, who came to this country in 1903 on business connected with the
world's fair at Chicago.

Mrs. Besant bus made three lecture tours of America. She founded the
Ceatral*Hindu College for Girls at Benares, Indla, which has done wonder
ful work In ralsing the condition of the native girls of that country, and s
its president,

The Theosophical soclety should not be confounded with the soclety at
Point Loma, Cal, presided over by Catherine Tingley, which is an offshoot
from the parent body. The Theosophlcal soclety was founded in New York
city In 1876 by Mme. Blavatsky and Cel. Oleolt, and now has branches in

all the principal eitles of the civilized world. The headquarters of the soclety
are at Benares, Indin.

TO PAINT KAISER'S SON
,%:% Mrs, Ruth Jewett Burgess, wife of Prof. John

U W. Burgess, Roosevelt lecturer at the Unlversity

of Berlin, has been commissioned to paint a por-
trait of Prince Augustus Wilhelm, fourth son of
Emperor Willlam of Germany,

Mre. Burgess was born in Montpeller, Vi, 42
vears ago, and was the only child of Hon. T, P.
Jewatt, a lending banker and financler of Ver-
mont a generation ago, Early In lfe she showed)
a declded talent for art, and this was fostered'
and developed. Thomas W. Wood, for many years
president of the Natlonal Academy of Design of,
New York, who was a native of Montpelier and’
the founder of the Wood art gallery In this elty,,
early took uotice of Miss Jewelt's talents and
under his instructions she developed remarkable,
skill, <

While In New York with her Tll.lll.lln.d, when he was professor of econ-
stitutional and International law at Columbia unlvéf‘d’tf. e studied und
Willlam J. Whittemore and Kenyon Cox of that city.

During the past ten years Mrs. Burgess has been abroad several Hmes
studying under ht#*l Ingtructors and copying from the old masters in
t e"k o1 lerfes of the old world.

During the past winter while her husband was engaged in his dutles at
the University of Berlin, Mrs. Burgésd has been copying several celebrated
pletures in the Kaiser Friedrich museum and the Kaiser Friedrich Denkmal,
the private galleries of the emperor. While engaged in this work her paint-
lng attracted the notice of Emperor Willlam and the commission to paint the
portralt of his son followed.

Mrs. Burgess inherited a lavge property from ber father, much of which
she has devoted to charltable purposes. She was much interested in the
foundling of the Wood art gallery in Montpelier, Vt., which was presented
to that city by Thomas W. Wood In the hanging there of more than ' 100
famous products of his brush, Prof, Burgess has been a trustes of this art

| gullery since lts inception,

[ PEACE ADVOCATE HONORED

Baron DD'Estournelles de Constant, one of the
lstinguished [oreign representatives at the re-
cent dedleatlon of the enlarged Carnegle Institute
in Pittsburg, and who received the degree of LlL.
I, from the Western Unlversity of Pennsylvania,
Is one of the foremost authorities in the world on
arbiteation. He was o member of the first Hague
conference, and ls now one of the French mem-
bers of The Hague court.

He I8 organizing the representative men of
every nation Into an International federation’
whose motto s "My country's good through the
peace of the world” The arbitration group In
the French parllament, organized by him, has en-
abled France to conclude many treatles of arbl-
tration,

Baron DEstournelles some time ago invited
a delegation of 100 from the United States congress to visit Parls and make
a tour of France as the guesis of hig group.

Baron De Constant, who marrled an Amerlean woman snd Is a personal
friend of Andrew Carnogle, 18 also a great admirer of President Roosevelt,
At the time the Britlsh and German claims against Venezuela would have
lod to the use of militazy force but for hig lntervention the president de-
manded that the questicn be sabmitted to The Hague tribupal. Baren De
Constant, & member of the tribunul, wrote to the president, thanking him
for saving it from extinction, He bas been French ambassador to Turkey
and to England. He bhas been a senator of France and Is an orntor of note.

Just a Difference In Sound.

The difference between English and
American  methods of pronunciation
often produces misunderstanding. The
other day an Englishman who had
just arrived at New York went to the ‘' No," was the reply, “this I8 the Wal-
Waldorf-Astorla. He was & bit lost | Jorf-Astoris hotel”  Through
for & minute just whore to find the | “clark” Instead of “clerk" the young
register book, the Waldorf office being | man at the desk had taken the Engs
divided 'nto several departmeunts, one | Ushwman to mean Hotel Clark o

for the “Information Bureau,” suother
for “Letters,” and so on. The English-
man finally stopped at one of the de-
partments and  inquired whether g
wi the desk of the hotel “elark*




